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PREVIOUSLY... 
‘Two races of immortal beings, the Eternals and the Celestials, have dominion over all life in the galaxy. For 


the last thousand years, the Celestials have enslaved the Eternals and sent them from world to world to mine 
each planet of its resources, 


The Eternals come to Earth shortly before the dawn of man and transform some of the local pre-human 
hominids into artificial Eternals, or "deviants," for use as slave labor. A device called the Apple is used to 
teach the deviant slaves to understand commands. Because the Celestials destroyed all female Eternals, 
the Eternals on Earth begin using female deviants to satisfy their sexual appetites. However, the Celestials 
have forbidden on pain of death the procreation of an Eternal and a deviant -- and they have also forbidden 
that a deviant be taught to speak. 


KURASSUS 


Trouble begins when the leader of the Eternals, Ikaeden, falls in love with his deviant servant, Jeska. When 
she uses the Apple to gain intelligence and speech, he refuses to destroy her as he should. What's more, 
she becomes pregnant, an offense that could mean death for all. Kurassus, Ikaeden's sadistic second-in- 
‘command, is convinced the Eternal leader is signing their death warrants, but knows he is no physical match 
for Ikaeden, so he strikes Ikaeden in his most vulnerable spot: his love, Jeska. 


Kurassus finds Jeska alone, but instead of killing her, he tricks her into using the Apple, telling her she will 
gain the knowledge of the gods. Instead of making her more intelligent, however, the Apple devolves her 
frontal lobe, making her irrational and superstitious -- destroying her mind. 


Furious over what was done to his lover, kaeden seeks out Kurassus for a final confrontation. At the same 
time, the followers of the two Eternal leaders engage in a bloody battle that leaves most of them dead. But 
soon, their differences will cease to matter, as the Celestials themselves arrive on Earth to judge and to 


punish. 
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you have no 
right to hold Y 
me 10 this 


7 The pain is 
unbearable. 


“this is 
pointless! 


"There is 
nothing left to 
fight for, and yer jg 
you all continue 
On, BLINDLY!" 

O. "you deviants 

A have your intelligence, 

and your freedom. 


"There is 
no point in 
staying.” 


je Eternals 
have nothing left 
to Fight For, either 
for freedom, or 
for remaining 
subservient. 
“Even now, Our 
gods come To judge 
us, and T promise you, 
for all Our actions we 
will be Found wanting.” 


"conow. W “And YOU, 
Hide your- “ “pray that Tkeaden? 
Selves. somewhere there 
is a place Where the 
all-seeing eyes OF 


A will remain 
ad behind--ary 


"hopefully 
divert their 
wrath. 


know why a faithful 
servant like Tkaeden 
has defied you-- 


-may T 
please be allowed 


T have no desire 
to witness the Terrible 
wrath you Celestials will 
mete out on the 
Eternal. 


Kurassus 
betrayed The rest are 
us all. م‎ all dead or scattered, 
and the gods have 
arrived. 


Doesn't 
sound too 
promising. 


Perhaps you 
should just crush 
my brain now, before 
the Celestials find 
me and degrade 
me to evolvable 
biomass. 


It’s all 
1 Only 
right. alittle 

painful. 
What's 
happened, 


Ikaeden? Where are 
the others? 
Why are you 


Tkaeden? Fagrimet. Wm sorry, 
my old friend. 
I thought your 
brain hadn't 
survived. 


Inever 
would have 
left you like 
this, had I 

known. 


You give 
up too easily, 
my friend. 


Who said 
Iwas done | 
fighting? 


The pyramid i 
for all our acti 


a» 


It also sends signals into space, 
giving the gods information about 
our location and activities. 


advance gods who have It would take 
come here anddestroy the along time for more 
pyramid--he might buy us | Celestials to travel 
several generations of 4, to this outer rim of 
= the galaxy. 


But in the Has someone 
end, what difference ۳ J perhaps | been screwing 
will it make? Why not ‘they will understand with your frontal 


ji our transgressions 2 
one if we fall before them | ber 
er in obeisance and 
E supplication. 
Perhaps 
they will be 
forgiving. 


Il admire 
your courage, 
Ikaeden. I 
truly do. 


But do you 
honestly think you 
can somehow manage 
to defeat three 
Celestials? 


I don't plan 


di (to defeat them, 


Agrimet. 


Tm hoping 
Idon't need 


look at me 
like that. 


Igot 
the idea 

when we were 

fighting the 
deviants. 

There was 
some damage in 
the pyramid--it 

Él sputtered, and then 
the redundant 
systems kicked 


I thought 
if I could just 
buy us some 
time, and-- 


MISERABLE 


VERMIN! 
DEFEN: 


Idont Y 
understand 
why we're 

running. 

Why cant you NG 

simply put some ink you' 
clothing on and be ome ¡hera 

we'll have nothing as your body 
tofear? € re-develops, 
Agrimet. 


Fmy 
plan works, 
they'll never 
know you're 
here. 


What is 
your plan, 
M 22۰02۳7 if 


Lintend to take away n 
the Celestials greatest What did you z 
fear. do to her? Treally S 
At least did like her better x 


Ihope to. the way she was 


IF you would before: 


only speak to the 
‘Apple, you would 
know what 1 
Know-- 
--and you 
would know that 
everything you're 
doing is wrong, 
defying the 
gods. 


--1 still 
love her. 


Ive loved 
you since the 
first moment I 
saw you in that 
chamber. 


As 1 did you, Ikaeden. 
The instant you pulled 
me from it. 


But you must 
take in the knowledge 
of the Apple. It will 


show you-- 5 
It will prove 
to you that we need 
to hide our nakedness 
and our pride, and 
bow before our 
gods. 


What? Is 
that what happened 
to her? The Apple 
regressedher? 


Yes, I can, 
Agrimet. And 
1 must. 


You 
ve oe 
` never said 


you loved 
me. 


Now be 
silent-- 


Iwill initiate the 
Apple to destroy 
part of my frontal 
lobe. 


It will leave me 
spiritually detached 
and superstitious, 
as you know-- 


and all my N 


offspring will | 
share that 
trait. _ 


Ihave a 

bargain to 

strike with 
you! 

After 
thousands of 
years of faithful 
service, I think you 

owe me a hearing, 


You are aware 
by now that there 
are other deviants 
loose on this 
world. 


The obvious 
solution would be 
to do with this planet 
as you did with its 
neighbor--to destroy 
it completely. 


I would 
argue another 
possibility. 


It is unlikely 
that peace can long 
exist on this world, as 


various underdeveloped 
deviants and my off- a 


spring vie for 
dominance. 


We will never 
reach the point oF 
potentially reaching 
‘space to compete 
with or challenge 
you. 


Instead, our 
minimally evolved 
nature means we will 
war with one another 
until we eliminate 
ourselves, without 
encouragement. 


Leave us as we 
are, to exterminate 
ourselves in imagined 
freedom. 


We will not Wes > 


survive to do [3 


Replay 
sequence last 
played on deviant 
"Jeska." 
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